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Judas PRIEST! What the fuck is going on out there? I used to think 
“White trash" was a nasty and racist thing to say, but my considerate, 
f8 cro-magnon neighbors have justified it for me nicely. They have 
ea appointed themselves leaders of the eighties rock comeback, and 
Mets have decided to let the world know they're not ashamed. Not that it | 
isn't lots of fun having a migraine headache and trying to sleep but 
‘4 being awakened to the soothing sounds of Sweet Child O' Mine 
4 vibrating off my fucking WALLS! And I'm in the furnace room, too, _ 
@ the quietest, darkest spot | could burrow into. Oh, Jesus, now it's 


techno time. How the fuck do you go from Guns 'N' 
Roses to this shit? They honestly do this shit — 
every night until 3 am. I mean, I'm usually at work 
or out right now but I'm home with a headache so 
bad I had to skip night school and a staff meeting 
tonight. The rest of my street is full of apathetic 


White Trash who sit on their 
porches drinking beer and having 
competing Front Lawn Wars, so 
I'm not shocked that it doesn't 
bother them. Oh _ Joy! Def 
Leppard's in the houset 

I'm not kidding, there's 3 to 5 
Fskid's hovered around some idiot's ‘82 

Pinto, no doubt his pride and joy, blasting 
his stereo to no end! Are they not allowed 
in the house? Why don't they fuck off and 
0 Ay ee go to the Tim Horton's, there's one on 

ce every corner in this cancer of a city, so the 
cops can keep their stamina up. "Another 
honey cruller, Fred? "Naw, make it a 
Boston Creme this time, Ted." Hey, maybe 
| should call the cops! Oh, like they'd 
fucking care, it's probably their own 
spawn. I should call Harvey Kietel, he'd 
come take care o' bidness like in Bad 
Leiutenant. Yowch! 
This city is a blueprint for apathy. It has lots of 
factories and few opportunities. Lots of 
beer stores and drugs to breed the 
intelligent types like the ones currently 
serenading me. They'll be kept right where 
They want them, stupid and powerless. 

For life. It has been that way in this city 
and will continue to be, and | can't wait to 
get the fuck away from here. I'm back 
home for the summer because I'm moving 
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to Toronto in September, where I can get lost in anonymity and activity. 
I'm keeping a mailbox here in Hamilton, though, because a lot of people still 
write me there, so anyone who writes can keep sending stuff there. 

Thanks as usual to all the people who write and take interest. To whom it 
may concern, PVI and Bar Code Annie fanzines have been laid to rest, and 
since they're both too outdated to be worth printing up again, if you order 
either of those from now on, you'll get one of these. Thanks, though, to 
everyone over the last few years who helped distribute or contribute to those 
projects Thanks to all the local scenesters for sucking shit and letting 
Hamilton hardcore go to hell. Now | know the difference between a scene, 
and a community. True 'Till It Gets Difficult! 


z / 


Either way, that's my intro. If you don't like it, you can go drown in your own 
urine. Smile! 


TABLE @ CONDIMGNTS: 


Interview: José (Swing Kids) 


& Martin (Los Crudos) 


8 Guest Writer: 
ee Krista | Wall 


If you want to distro this or need 
records/zines distro'd here, write me. 
Thanks to contributors . 
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i hate what i've become, a pessimist. a realist. 


Well here we are again. Me talking and you listening. One way medium. 
_ I can’t explain what self destructive compulsion to waste time & paper 
drove me to do yet another zine, but you’re reading it, meaning that | 
finished it. It’s funny. I’ve had it in the works since March but I’ve been so 
' busy with work, moving and having life suck that I didn’t have the time or 


'. energy to spend on it, and there’s been no pressure, especially since the 


Hamilton hardcore "scene" took it’s own life with an overdose of apathy. So 
here I find myself frantically doing this, cramming’ the usual weeklong 
typing & layout process into less than 24 hours, and not really giving a shit 
whether or not the outcome pleases you. I didn’t bother with the hip 
generic fanzine bullshit, like all the action snapshots of your favorite bands 
and heroes falling on the floor writhing and weeping, no Star Wars, no Xes. 
Please no Xes. Haven’t we heard enough of that? I’m starting to resent, not 
straightedge, but seeing and hearing about it again and again and again. | 
can’t listen anymore to sXe theme songs about Us vs. The World without 
laughing. It’s not a fucking video game (though for some, it starts & ends 
that quickly) . There’s no alienation or social defiance to it that I can 
applaud or respect. You’ve created a society in which it’s not only accepted 
but expected, and the alienation works the other way around. I know 
because there were very few people who were half decent to me in hardcore 
when I[ first became involved a few years back, when I smoked and drank 
and what not, and the few that were, are the few who remain "true", because 
they didn’t then and still don’t define and judge themselves and others 
based on whether or not they were straightedge. I acknowledge that it does 
take something. I quit smoke, booze, animal guck etc...over the last few 
years, at my own pace and for my own reasons, and I found that it comes 
down to self discipline. Self, that means for me, not you. But now, in 
hardcore, there’s no more innovation to it, it’s become like in some cars 
where you can press a button and it recycles the same air around and 
around ’till you just want to puke. 

It obviously makes more sense to be aware and steer clear of the 
poisons around you, but who here hasn’t heard that a million times? Is 
there nothing beyond that? Have you taken your head out of your 
straightedge labelled ass long enough to realize the injustices all around 
you? To hear people who are already sXe still going on about it, to other 
people who are already sXe, is just redundant. If you so believe in the 
virtue of sobriety and you choose to live against the grain, fucking X up 
before you go to work or school, where nobody will know what the fuck 
you’re talking about. That’s useful, the message is reaching someone who’s 
never been exposed. They might even laugh at you, beat you up and 
ridicule you, but please don’t write more songs from your comfortable spot 
in the hardcore heirarchy, telling me about how it’s just you against the 
~ fucking world. If you need to constantly hear it to remember “who you 
are’, something is wrong. That’s not in your heart. That’ doesn’t "burn 


inside you ‘dll your demise’ . You don’t get any fucking medals for a little 
self disc ipline. If you can’t stick with something when nobody’s looking, - 
cheering or holding your hand, why pretend to? As far as the local 
"Brotherhood" goes, it just that, gone. Funny, I thought it was Forever! So _ 
sorry I couldn’t be in the Boy’s Club back "when it mattered"! 

Oh balls, well now i’ve gone and talked about hardcore. I didn’t want 
to talk about hardcore, I wanted to piss you off, but you, in skimming 
through this, probably saw the word straightedge and read it anyway. 
Don’t worry, though, there’llfo more of that. What I meant to say at the 
beginning of this little deal is, welcome to Weight of the World. Sorry if you 
have to do a little reading, did you make it this far? [’m so sick of 
apologizing, and walking on eggshells about what I say. But why put your 
time, effort and money into something to say what’s been said? On the 
whole, you people make me sick, but I’ve kind of grown attached to you © 
and your little pissant subculture, complete with it’s cliques, trends, 
elitism, alienation, redundancy and stupid fanzines. I love you. Good 
Night.’ 
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- How I Spent the Year 


‘ 


lies everywhere. 


Akbar & Jeff are queer, 


Listening to the 
Ten O'clock News 
‘Last year 
» there were executions 
in Chile 
bribes in The children 
. America no of Ireland are 
transitforJews also in the news, 
‘in Austria they have become 
and lies hardened street 


fighters some of 


them murderers, . 


I ask myself 
where will it 
all end? 


Get use to it. 


a "faggos unite” Mier - p.0o. box 225 + giassboro, n.j. 08028 


Miriam Waddington 
They claim 
the world is 
Of course changing getting 


the interests of 
Canadian citizens 
(read corporations) 
must be protected 
at any cst no 
matter how many 
good men are 
shot like dogs 
in the streets 
of Chile or 
how many poets 


die of abroken, 


heart. 


better they have 
the moon walk 
and moon walkers 
to prove it, 
but my brain 
is bursting my 
guts are twisted 
I have too much 
to say thank 
God I am too old 
to bear children. 
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Lately, I've been doing lots of reading. I never seemed to have too much patience for 3 
politically directed books before, but "Smash the State" is only three words, it doesn't tell 
you much. Sooner or later, you want to know how, why, who has tried before and how did or 

didn't they succeed. I don't know what you're into, but this is what my head's buried in: . 


-IAN ADAMS,The Poverty Wall: "...is built of greed, racism and the misery of 6,000,000 
Canadians". This book looks into reasons behind Canadian poverty, why the rich stay rich 
and the poor stay poor. it also offers a cynical view on those trying to “help* the poor-."For 
years, the forgotten citizens of this country, are finally recieving the attention they deserve. 
But how much is going to be done-and how fast-as long as decisions are made by people 
who know nothing of what it is to be poor? (1970, McLelland & Stewart) 


-PER HERNGREN, Path of Resistance: the Practice of Civil Disobedience: (translated from 
Swedish) This is the most amazing book! The author (who spent 18 months federal prison for 
his beliefs) tells of his own stories and theories on c.d., his influences (Thoreau/Ghandi...) 
how to, why to, the importance of nonviolence,the action, the opponent, responsibility for 
the act, interrogation, trial, and triumph over unjust laws. It shows why obediance to your 
morals is often more important than obedience to the law. Awesome quote: "When citizens 
forget to question, when dissent is discouraged, there is nothing to prevent politicians, 
business leaders, beurocrats and the military from sbusing their power.” (1993.New Society 
Publishers/ New Catalyst, PO Box 189 Gabriola Island , BC VOR 1XD) 


HENRY DAVID THOREAU, Reflections at Walden: Now this guy is wacky! In Spring of 1845, he 
went to live alone in the forest near Concord,MA, overlooking Waldea's Poad. He had oaly 
what he needed, lived off a small garden and proved that a person could be self sufficient 
from society. Thoreau" was bred to no profession: he never married; he lived alone; he never 
went to church; he never voted; he refused to pay a tax to the State; he ate no flesh; he 
drenk no wine; he never knew the use of tobacco; and, though a naturalist, he used acither 
trap nor gun. He chose, wisely, no doubt for himself, to be the bachelor of thought and 
nature." These are his reflections on the unneccesary complexities of society, being 
completely cut off from it. He also has lots of writing on civil disobediance. 


B.E SKINNER, Walden Two: A fiction that looks into the possibility of creating a utopiati 
society without complexities, based on Walden's blueprint. It criticizes whether it would 
work on a larger population scale. (1948) 


SAMUEL BECKETT: This is an Irish/French playwrite and author of black, sarcastic, 
existentialist plays and stories. He "pursues his relentless search for the meaning of 
existence, probing the relationships that bind one person to another." Usually the characters 
are old, diseased and tired, having had an exhausting,useless life and die scared and alone, 
_or they realize the futile uselessness of existence and are damned to it until they die, scared 
and alone. They are difficult to read because they*were written as plays and have lots of 
stage directions and gestures and often littie dialogue, but Krapp's Last Tape, Act Without 
Words, Endgame, Waiting For Godot and Happy Days were all good and thought provoking. 


PRESENTLY OUT OF PRODUCT: this is a neato zine | picked up at the Detroit Festival 
in March. There's really few zines that can keep my attention these days, but this one 
. did, it's really silly but also really smart. "Monster trucks, nipples, the pope, beans, 
empty promises, gratuitous nudity, adventures of Bucky & Roper, incentive to riot in 
the streets." No shit. Issue 8 I think. (6678 Washington 3W, St.Louis, MO 63130 USA) 


WILSON BRYAN KEY, Media Sexploitation: For it's topic, this book (1976) is a bit 
outdated in terms of the methods employed by the media to use sex in advertising 
below the consumer's consciousness, but it exposes a lot of media tricks that are still 
used and easy to see and guard yourself from once you are aware of them. 


JOHN ROBBINS/ JIA PATTON, May All Be Fed: Half of this book is a vegan 
recipe/cookbook and the rest is informative statistics, facts and information on diet, 
world nutrition, ecosystem health, consumption, why so many people starve and die 
from malnourishment, misinformation, the tricks used by the meat, dairy and poultry 
_ industries, and why those foods are unhealthy for you and the animals. It suggests 
courses of action for environmental/ecological change and lists groups to contact. 
From the author of Diet For A New America (1992) | 


MARTIN ROBIN, Radical Politics and Canadian Labour: this outlines the three major 
radical groups in the Canadian labour movement from 1880 to 1930. I couldn't read 
this too thoroughly because it was really dry and historical. It was good reading to 
study and understand socialist politics in Canada, but I can't see how it could relate 
_ to anything current. (1968) 


All Time Favorites / Recommended Reading: 


1984: George Orwell (1949) 

Animal Farm: George Orwell (1946) 
Brave New World: Aldous Huxley (1932) 
Lord of the Flies: William Golding (1954) 
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a precursor: José Palafox is drummer for Swing Kids, & Martin sings for 

- Los Crudos, but this is nothing to do with that. Ideas are infinite and bad 
things are going on in the world about which lots of people have lots of 
ideas, but some people pretend to care about those things, but really only 
care to classify & shoot down other people and their ideas. This was a 
really good interview for me, because it said something, it wasn't "sXe blah 
blah vegan blah blah this sucks ‘cuz...that sux ‘cuz...we sing this we played 
here..." \t's good to see some people still concern themselves with 
changing things. Y'know? As soon as anyone in hXc does/says anything 
political, it becomes a game of factions and labels, and the overall point or 
goal is lost. So listen & try to draw from things because you'll never get 
anything out of an interview, song, article that you've put down before 
you've even read. | guess I'm saying, if that's where you're at, feel free to 
skip ahead. 


“this was done in Detroit Rock City at the festival in March 1995, following it is a piece 
also by José regarding education (from the Education Comp.) 


an interview: 


How effective is hardcore in dealing with the problem of racism? I see a group of 
predominantly white, middle class kids saying "end racism" but doing little.. 

M: well that’s not wrong, that's fine, but I think it's important that, in your own 
communities, you know when you're going to hear racism. We're not around when 
people are sitting down in the neighborhood somewhere talking about something. You 
hear somebody make those comments, confront them on it. That's the way to combat 
racism on your own fucking block, confront that shit, because we're not always around 
to hear it. Women are not always around when men talk, but men know when they're 
being fucking pigs, because when they gather around, you hear their voices. When a 
woman comes around, whoops, they don't want to talk the shit. You hear it, you don't 
like it, fucking say it. 

J: T think living in SanDiego, Ca., you guys are familiar with Prop 187. Talk about 
racism. This is actually no longer a proposition because it passed but it's still in the 
courts and being battled but just the fact that that even went in the ballot, it was going 
to deny illegal children in the U.S. health care and educational services, etc,etc... When i 
wrote that essay in the Swing Kids 7", people really got, even people in the band, didn't 
like me too much talking about how this compares to Germany and stuff, but it's got to 
be said. We don't want to realize that this fucking country is facist and it's doing all this 
crazy shit, and we don't want to see it, we don’t want to believe that, they're fucking 
seperating just like they did in 1935 with the Nuremberg Laws, seperating "illegals" 
from "humans" and it's dividing society. And in California, there's a lot of outbursts and 


bigot demonstrations.in L.A. To paraphrase Lenin, he said "people vote with their feet", 
people who couldn't: really vote, on the ballot, they voted with their feet, and they sure 
did. Mostly the high school students, people just fucking hate this shit, but that's 
awesoine, a lot of people just get suckered into the stuff. They're getting sucked into 
this stuff with Divide and Conquer and, I think it's really fucking dangerous not just 
because of that, but they're pushing this shit all around the country. Texas talks about 
this, New Mexico talks about this, Arizona, Ilhnois. I heard in the news that there was 
even some demonstrations against Prop 187 up here, and my heart was like, oh my god, 
that's so tucking good, that people in other cities see it, because this is an attack on our 
people, and you need to see it as that, and fight back, not just in California, but... 

M: They want to do it (Prop 187) nationwide. 

J: So, if you're looking at racism ,and how that fits in the scene, there's so ‘much shit 
they could do. You (M) mentioned before about people working, and when the INS. 


comes, to fucking run like hell. 
M: Yeah, just mn, ‘If its an unjust law,| even if 
you're a citizen, just run, and 


people should not enforce it. 
In Nazi Germany, everything 
they fucking did = was 


make them chase you 
get somebody else... 
_ J: Shit like that, there's 


so they don't 


so much else 


we can do. | think al...Wh that being 
...When they barbequed,)| | * 

one of the biggest leg ess ‘, things that 

we should concentrate when they gassed people on. Things 

like Contract on they said ‘We _ were jus America and 


Prop 187. 


following orders’. but people 
It's true, sometimes : 3 


are human beings and they those things 


are so subtle, it's : hard for 
people to see it as have the capacity to) facist... 
J:But it is! look at it, |rationalize, to think critically, = : 
proposing a_ national card! 
That's . fucking... like and to analyZe something and| 
Germany. Everyone had ID's and 


everyone just goes along with it. 

-M: And who are they going to ask to pull it out? I mean, based on What? Are they 
going to stop everybody that walks into a public office or whatever... 

J: Suspects, their language.. 

M: Yeah, their appearance, that is extremely racist. Y'know? "You look like you would 
be illegal!" What the hell does that mean? If they made me pull out a fucking ID card, 

I'd say 'you motherfuckers, you make EVERYBODY, pull out your “—— ID's nght 
now, ‘cause I want everybody checked, not just me. 

J: Its like the Jewish star of David. When they ask you "Who's Jewish?", we're all Jews, 

when they ask who's illegal, we're ALL illegal, what the fuck? That's the kind of 
determination people need to get, no cooperation, any of that. Fuck that, Fuck their 
laws. 

M: Makes their job even harder. 

J: This is more of a moral thing and everybody has their own morals, but if it’s an unjust 
law, then people should not enforce it, because as | said, Nazi Germany, everything that 
they fucking did was legal. the laws. The fucking Nazis, when they barbequed, when 
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they gassed people they said "we were just following orders." But people are human: - 
beings and they have the capacity to rationalize, to think critically, and to analyze 
something and say "No." Laws are unjust, people should not enforce them. Teacher's 
should not enforce this law (187). "Health care provided" should fucking provide health 
care. : 

M: Doctors should not turn away patients, if you decided to take that as your life, to 
cure people, then that's what you fucking do , no matter what or where they're from. 

J: It's a human right. I don't know what else to say about that, we could stay here all 
night, but...I've always wanted to get Martin, me and him, to talk about this stuff . They 
always ask me 'what do you think about people of colour and women in the scene?.." 


Did you hear what that guy said, not to pinpoint him, but what that he was saying 
about reverse discrimination? (there had been a big open forum) 

M: Didn't he say there should be more woman bands? If you're going out for "woman. 
bands"... 3 ait 


iets ray oo er eacan | We, ae. fe 
MI just think the idea behind what he Walk around in) ,,i; is 
ws dupnesie the defense,| — 
Ma ce ae ees: (becaie yb 
gore se re i never —— know). 
Soe ae cant |whert\ they'rel =p 
mtn 5 ts nd yur sare i Ipging to come! te 
See ee forgone —. || vm 
to start a band, if she wants to do tL _ =A ——_ = =_ J sometn 


ng, she has the right to that. Everybody should express themselves and I don't think 
anybody that comes out and does that should be put down for it. If somebody nght 
away screams out reverse racism , I think that person should be questioned. Why are 
you saying that?Why are you so freaked by what this person just said? What, that 
they spoke, that they didn't shut up and look away with their heads down? Is that what 
we're supposed to do? Are we supposed to be submissive, the quiet little respectable 
Latino that we can't speak? ‘ 
J: That's pretty good! I like the fact that people are challenging traditional roles in the 
punk scene, and then they get 'well, how come we can't come to your meetings’? and | 
just think it's great because women and people of colour also needs their supports. A lot 
_ Of people just tend to say join together, Rainbow Coalition, hold hands' and that's 
good, | love that idea, but, we can't deny the reality that people, because of the colour 
of their ski (ex: Prop 187) , are attacked and are denied an education and all this 
racism, there's a whole history of that. Still today, people are treated this « « 
of the colour of their skin. You can't d. ly that, you can't say ‘Tet's just } 


hoecause 
and 


. Join hands' , 


Mf: And people can't freak when we get on the defense, we have to walk around in the 
defense because, you never know when they're going to come for you. What are those 
kids sitting and waiting for? What are those people waiting for, until it directly affects 
them? Until they have to knock at your door? You know, what are they waiting for? We 
can’t wait around. | can't wait around 'till they come knock at my door, say “Hey, 
Afartin, you don't have your green card, get the fuck out." I'm not ‘waiting around for 
that, | have to support the people who don't even have green cards because I'm going to 
need their support some day. Don't fucking wait. 

(we were almost done, but for some reason, My microrecorder went screwy at this 
point and most of it was pretty bhury, so rather than to hit or miss, I'm just going to 
leave a bit of this out and skip to the end) 

What's happening with Crudos? 

We're going to tour in the summer. We're going to be putting out an Ip with Spitboy. 

in closing? 

}- We've had a lot of fun with Still Life on tour, and it's good to see Martin again... 
M:Here,here. 

J...and it was good to meet you,too. 


Martin/ Los Crudos osé Palatox 
23,40 W.24'th St. 8540 Wade St. 
Chicavo, IL 60608 S.D. CA, g2114 
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“We go about our daily lives understanding almost nothing of 
the world. We give little thought to the machinery that generates 
sunlight that makes life possible, to the gravity that glues us to 
an Earth that would otherwise send us spinning off into space, 
or to the atoms of which we are made and on whose stability 
we fundamentally depend. Except for children, few of us spend 
much time wondering why nature is the way it is; where the 
cosmos came from, or whether it is always here; if tine will 
one day flow backward and effects precede causes; or whether 
there are ultimate limits to what humans can know. ” 

-Carl Sagan 


Miguel Leon Portilla tells us that “the Nahuas believed 
that [people] come into the world ‘faceless’... without identity... 
anonymous.” It would later on be the work of the Tlamatinime 
(wise teacher) to help develop a face, a right heart, and to 
develop a personality... to create themselves. In the process of 
all this the Tlamatinime would ask the students “What does 
your mind seek? Where is your heart?” 


My purpose in writing this essay (I really wouldn’t call 


this an “essay” because I want to stay away from this kind of 
academic writing for this LP) is to (hopefully) leave the reader 
with more unanswered questions than answered questions. 
What? Well, when I was asked to write something on education, 
many things crossed my mind. Realistically, I can’t really write 


all that crosses my mind, but I do want to share some of 
my experiences as a college student and also as a student 
of life. 

There are many ways in which one learns about life 
and what it holds in store for us. Sometimes we are told 
these “facts of life” by people we hold dear; sometimes 
we are left on our own to experience these facts and interpret 
their meaning on our own. I guess that in a way, I can 
compare my life to the main character Antonio in the novel 
Bless Me, Ultima by Rudolfo A. Anaya. In the novel, the 
young Antonio takes from the teachings of his parents, a 

“curandera” (shaman), his dreams, his chutfch and his 
community. These experiences change him froma society 
which tries to restrict his natural development -- (As Buck 
Fuller once said: “We are born geniuses but growing up 
de-geniuses us”) -- to a person who takes from everything, 
as Antonio put it: “create[s] something new with it.” I 


- can’t really summarize the novel here but I would 


recommend that you go out and buy the book. 

In thinking and writing about all this, I siarted to 
remember an article I read in the journal NACLA about 
Chilean women who made arpilleras. These were tapestries 
that they made to sell. These were not your usual tapestries 
though; these tapestries were a “patchwork of memories” 
as they put it. Memories of their “disappeared” children 
and other family members. Each tapestry, each blanket 
represented a body that would not be covered that night or 
the nights after. (In fact, almost twenty years ago, the 
Chilean military, led by General Pinochet, with full support 
and encouragement from the Nixon Administration, 
overthrew the Allende government. During and after the 
coup, thousands were “disappeared”; in other words, 
murdered or tortured.) But to get back on track here, if 
these arpilleras, these blankets, are used to cover ourselves 
(or are used in a way to denounce human-rights violations, 
as in the former case). then these: arpilleras have served 
their purpose. Or to better explain myself: if I buy a pair 
of drum sticks and they don’t break within a month or so, 
then they have served their purpose, then we can call them 
“good drum sticks”. But what the fuck are we here for?! 

I’m sure some of you (at one time or another) have 
asked yourself those philosophical questions: “Who am I?”, 
“What am I?”, “Why am I here?”... believe me, trying to 
answer these questions will only bring you to more 
questions. The fact that there are no simple answers to 
these questions has never stopped us from asking them and 
searching for the answers. I guess we can say that life is 
like walking into a movie... in the middle of the feature 
film. We can only hope that by studying our past (and our 
present), can really look at the “movie” from its beginning 
and learn from it. We all have a head and a heart, an 
intellect and a will. We should learn to think clearly, to 
think critically, wisely; and work to choose ethically, to 
do the good thing, “what is fitting, what is right.” As our 
Indio ancestors so simply and so powerfully put it, “You 


‘have your brush and your colors, paint paradise, and in 


you go.” Go! : 
Many deeds cry out to be done (to paraphrase Mao 
Tse Tung), but what is to be done? Since we are talking 


AM That Glitters 


I'm starting a collection of writings of 
young people. So send me short 


stones, essays, poetry, etc. If you 
wrote it I want it. Please send 
something because I'l feel really 
stupid if this doesn't work, out. 
Name isn't necessary, makg up a pen 


name, your secret 1s safe with me. 


1028 Deer Rack Dr. 
Mountaintop, PA 18707 
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ANXIETY “Corporate 
Staples" demo ($4) 
Industrial hardcore 
punk rock with 
trumpets and samples. 
9 songs + 

BURST OF SILENCE 
“Thicker Than Blood" 
ep ($4) Only a few 
left for those who 
missed out. S.E. 
meets Slayer. 

UNION OF URANUS/ 


ee 
IMMORAL SQUAD split ep ud 


($4), Manic on one side 
crazy on the other. 
Get it now. 

UOU "Backhand" tape 
($4) also available 


...we also carry XYZed se 
and DIET SOCIETY zines ¢: 


' 


(both $1): 


write to Deconstruct 

Distro c/o Mountain 

Driving Centre/box 83, 

St. James Place/673 Upper 
James st./ Hamilton, ONT/ L9C 
reads. habe 5 va paid. 
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may ‘see you 
3rd a tempt 
to overthrow 
it h e government 
% i218 
—/hcludes this time — 


a small-talk with ICONOCLAST 
an interview with record - labels 
like VWACHINATION/EMOTION 
and LOVE REC. 
about thinking naughty things 
omething about political prisoners 
ashort story about kurdish people 

a couple of nice pictures from | © 

whining bands 
(zine and record revicws 


"I hate poetry" - stuff 
and more shit... 


‘for germany _ send 
2$ or 3DM 
for ‘the rest of europe 
send 3 $ to: 


-maroco walzel 
altottingerstr 6a 
8 1 6 7 3miinchen 
g er man y 
outside europe send 

3$ to 

jocri the kid 
astridlaan 341 
8310bragge 
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' education 


about education, a few questions come to mind: What is the purpose of education? How should that education be taught? Who 
* should teach us? How should we “develop a face, a right heart, and [our] personality”? As the Tlamatinime asks us, “What 
does your mind seek?” =. 

I would agree with Mao Tse Tung that if we want knowledge, then we must also take part in changing reality. As he 
put it, “If you want to know the taste of a pear, you must change the pear by eating it yourself.” But sometimes I wonder if 
our society has internalized too much hopelessness, self-destructiveness, lack of love or worst, lack of meaning. I can see in 
my own neighborhood young taggers who “bomb” their names on walls just to let society know they exist! Yes, even the 
“positive outlook on life” of me dies at times. As Cornel West states in his “Race Matters”: “The neglect of our public 
infrastructure, for example - our water and sewage systems, bridges, tunnels, highways, subways and streets - reflects not 
only our myopic economic policies, which impede productivity, but also the low priority we place on common life.” 

It’s time to stop intellectually masturbating on paper. As musicians, we also have a responsibility to talk about the 
inequality of power and about privilege (Heaven to Betsy’s song “White Girl” comes to mind). As the Maya Book of 
Knowledge (Popul Vuh) states: “Don’t wait for strangers to remind you of your duty, you have a conscience and spirit for 
that. All the good you do must come from your own initiative.” ERS 

I know I’ve said many things here and some things will only make sense to me. I’m sorry, but it’s kinda hard to 
summarize my ideas and feelings developed over my twenty years of experience and existence here on this planet with only 
two days left to write this “essay” thing. Okay, if there’s anything that I can really stress here is that you buy a book which 
deals with our educational system. The name of the author is Jonathan Kozol and the book’s title is Savage Inequalities 
(published by Harper Perennial). I can’t stress enough the importance of this book. As Kozol talks about the inequalities in 
the funding for schools (depending mostly on where you live) he says “If one stands here in this kindergarten room and does 
not know these things [the inequalities], the moment seems auspicious. But if one knows the future that awaits them, it is 
terrible to see their eyes look up at you with friendliness and trust - to see this and know what is in store for them.” Let us 
write a new and clear vision of history. Because really, a society that doesn’t value its children, its youth, does not deserve 
its future. 


I leave you with the words of Midge Ure (echoing the ideals 
of Liberation Theology): 


Dear God, is there somebody out there? 
Is there someone to hear my prayer? 
I'm a simple man (sic] with simple words to say 
Is there some point in asking? 
Asking for more only got us where we are today 
Lost and alone and afraid 


Give me, love for the lonely 
Give me, food for the hungry 
Give me, peace in a restless world 
Give me, hope for the children 
Give me, a worldwide religion 
Give me, peace in a restless world 


Dear God, can you hear me crying? 
A whole world crying 
Looking for something to say 
We had it all and we threw it away 
Is there somebody watching 
Somebody watching over the mess we've made 
We're lost and alone and afraid 


Give me, love for the lonely 
Give me, food for the hungry 
Give me, peace in a restless world 
Give me, hope for the children 
Give me, a worldwide religion 
Give me, peace ina restless world 


And we need to know there’s something good 
Though all of our years of solitude go on and on and on 


Give me, love for the lonely 
Give me, food for the hungry 
Give me, peace in a restless world 
Give me, hope for the children 
Give me, a worldwide religion 
Give me, peace in a restless world 


Dear God, is there somebody out there, 
Is there someone to hear my prayer 


November 1994, Jose Palafox, 
8540 Wade Street, San Diego, CA 92114 


) upremacists Chil tuff , 


Sometimes I think it would be fun and entertaining to take all the racial 
supremacists and put them on a desert island (they're always singing the 
praises of racial segregation!) . Except don't tell them it's the same island! 
Put them at opposite ends, wish them luck with their "Pure Society" and 
see how long it takes them to discover each other. Since these people 
suffer from an acute mental deformity, which renders them unable to 
handle the stresses of living with other humans dissimilar from themselves, 
they would just kill each other off or die of intolerance, and we wouldn't 
have to see it or put up with their silly little antics any more. Just a 
thought. 

I know it's really :un-p.c. to confront anything other than white racism 
but think again, bigotry takes many shapes, and regardless of who's doing 
it to who, it hurts us all somewhere down the line. To fight racism means 
to know and acknowledge it in all it's forms. Still, it's the white trash 2'nd 
generation nazi boneheads that get furthest under my skin. Maybe this 1s 
because I'm white and I know for a fact that I don't own the world. But 
what's skin? I've got more blood than I could ever trace in me, and who 
fucking cares? Have a planet, give it a few ‘billion years, and of course 
everybody mingles, migrates, travels. Even whitey himself left his 
European home to come here and fuck everything up! 

. So it's funny to hear something like "Those (racial slang of your 
‘choice)s should all just go back where they came from!" considering that 
this country and entire continent was stolen from it's original inhabitants, 
who, to this day are still being muted, stepped on and totally discounted as 
a race and culture. Highest standard of living for who? So perhaps we 
- should all go back to where we came from, all of us except Natives. But 
wait, I came from here, so'd my parents, so where do I go? Fuck, there's 
East Indian-Canadians and Japanese-Canadians (the most commonly 
stereotyped "new immigrant") whose families have been here generations 
longer than Joe Skinhead's, and have been put through more shit than he'll 
ever have to worry about in his lifetime. So I guess that mentality works 
out until you apply logic to it, but when have bigotry and logic ever 
crossed paths? _ 
- _Emst Zundel and Wolfgang Droege, who are totally protected under the - 
laws of our exhalted "democracy", are still rounding up halfwit troops for a 
race war and people seem to think that it's stopped, and that it's not a threat 
anymore. They're stirring up empty hate in kids who have no understanding 


about the reasons people immigrate, or the situations they are lucky to 
ecape. Since Wolfgang & Ernst (sounds like a bad puppet show duo huh?) 
are both immigrants themselves, maybe they should get the ball roflirid put 
their theory to practice, and fuck off. 3 
And fuck White Pride! What the fuck are they so proud of? You're 
talking about the pigmentation of human SKIN! Did these people have 


NO BRAIN, NO PAIN. 


, : = : 
ad 
pad. 


something to DO with that, of which they're PROUD? I thought pride was. 
something you got from an achievement. Is it an acheivement to blindly, 
thoughtlessly follow bigger fools and let them tell you who you are? Pride? 
Are you sure they're not thinking of Shame or Embarrassment ? Silly Nazis!’ 

Also, I think it's funny. when they try to justify themselves with stupid 
terms and call themselves "White Seperatists" rather than "Racist" or the 
more practical "Piece Of Shit". I'll give you a breakdown of what I think 
would happen if their Seperatist wet dream came true. Firstly, they'd be so 
culturally deprived because they obviously don't see how much 
multiculturalism puts into all our lives. In terms of food, activity, tradition, 
they'd have nothing to go on because they're still talking about their skin. 
What culture is that? Aryan? Because if it is, it wouldn't even get that far. 
Since only PURE Aryans could go, 99% of the jackasses wouldn't make 
the final cuts, and the handful that did would have to be somehow related, 
so it wouldn't be more than a generation or two before the little tykes 
started comin’ out | a little genetically undercooked, if 
you know what I mean. However, I think _ this 


generation of Neo-Nazi has already proven how 
retarded they are, so it could only go downhill from 
there. Pretty funny premise for a Utopia, huh? 


Fucking Nation of Pure Aryan Retards. Maybe they 
could call their country "White Retardland" and 
they could get Lt} — \ stuff like "White Retard Pride" 
tatooed on the backs of their necks, and have toughass hate groups like 
White Retard Army Faction (W RAF). 


Oh balls, I'm just getting silly now. Point is, it's not an entirely well 
thought out thing, racism, but hey: No Brain, No Pain. 


The height of censorship in catholic 
schools around here is almost as scary as 
the lack of questioning. This rad guest 


editorial was written by Krista Wall: 


Catholic principles prohibit lesbians as « 


by Krista Wall 


role models Jor students, chairman says 


By SHAUN N. HERRON 
The Spectator 
i eee re fighters for human rights — 
recognized by the province as role 
models for young women. 

But they’re also lesbians and that 
means the Hamilton-Wentworth sepa- 
rate school board wants nothing to do 
with them. 

Karen Andrews and Mary 
Trenholme, who battled the province 
in court over benefits for same-sex 
couples, are among 56 women 
featured on the Women Of Change 
poster distributed by the Ontario 
Women’s Directorate. The women are 
recognized for their efforts in various 
fields and held out as role models for 
girls in school. About 12,000 posters 
have been distributed so far to school 
and community groups. But none will 


be seen by area Catholic board 
students. 

Board chairman Patrick Daly said 
the poster was rejected because treat- 
ing lesbians as models is contrary to 
the board's Catholic principles and 
moral values. Vice-chairman Tom 
Gallagher echoed those views yester- 
day. “I share Mr. Daly's viewpoint,” 
said Mr Gallagher, who refused to 
comment further. “I’ve made the only 
comment I'm about to make.” 

But trustee Ralph Agostino said he 
can't understand why the poster 
would be banned from Catholic class- 
rooms. He said he supports the morals 
and values of the system, but pointed 
out the poster does nothing to infringe 
upon them. 

“I believe our students live in the 
real world,” he said. “There are les- 


td 


’ bian couples liv ing in the real world 


and doing a good job (of raising chil- 
dren.) 

“This doesn't advocate a lifestyle 
and there's nothing of a sexual 
nature.” 

Lorraine Williams, spokeswoman 
for the Ontario Women’s Directorate, 
said she was disappointed with the 
decision. She said the board is just 
ignoring reality. “There are many dif- 
ferent kinds of people in the world,” 
she said. “By pretending they don’t 
exist or banning them — it doesn’t 
mean they are not there.” 

Agnes Sampson, chairwoman of 
the Hamilton Status of Women Sub- 
committee, declined to comment on 
the board's actions. But she supports 
the portrayal of all women as role 
models. “Status of Women supports 
all women in Hamilton and area and a 
certain percentage of those are les- 
bian,” said Ms Sampson. “It is appro- 
priate that they be portrayed on a 
poster representing women.” 


I find the decision, described in the above article from The Spectator, that the Separate (read Catholic) 
‘School Board will not display a poster titled “Women of Change” depicting 56 accomplished Ontario women 
appalling, and at the same time ridiculous. The poster consists of a photograph and a small paragraph for eck 
woman. They range from teachers to farmers to judges , and two of the women are lesbians who had battled 
Ontario in 1985 for same sex couple benefits in the health care plan. As well as an educational and informative 
display, the posters are supposed to provide role models for young women. That is where the Catholic board finds 
the problem. Karen Andrews's and Mary Trenholme's story “does not conform to our Catholic principles or moral 
‘ ‘values and is not a role model for Catholic girls,” according to a statement appearing in the Mountain News. 

The outright homophobia and discrimination against these two women is the appalling part, but then 
again, Catholicism is no stranger to discrimination. It is then that the term ridiculous comes to my mind. Here is 
a religion that has (unfortunately) become infamous for abusive priests, saying lesbians are unacceptable. There 
have been cases of some of the previously mentioned priests receiving protection within the church: after a trial 
with expensive legal fees, they were shipped off to other parts of the world, with retirement paid for -- employee 


? . . . 7 . 
benefits? That same institution is now saying that two women who are in a consensual loving relationship, are 
not worthwhile of any acknowledgement. 


b) 


I believe that Andrews and Trenholme were used as an excuse not to display the poster. Homophobia is 
still less of a taboo in our society that sexism, which was the true motive for this censorship. Why would the 
Catholic school board want to promote accomplished women anyway? All the women depicted have followed the 
same path in that they have all stood up for themselves as humans and fulfilled their potentials. We all know 
what would happen if a young Catholic girl got the idea into her head that she could become a priest if that was 
her desire. Oh no! Of course that poster must never adorn the hallways. 

If | am wrong in suspicions, perhaps let me offer a few alternatives that could be pursued in order to still 
use the posters: since their section is at the bottom of the display, it could easily be cut right out, or a black square 
could be placed over it; there's the perfect chance to teach a biblical lesson by adding some anti-homosexual 


scripture passages to the end; best of all would be to cover it with a promo for the next airing of, “The Boys of St. 
Vincent.” 


| envied a country that didn’t live in fear 


RE: ‘Only armed citizens can challenge an 
oppressor’ (May 29). 
lived ina Communist country for almost 40 
years. 

We always admired and envied, the free 
Canadians who did not fear any authority, 
who were exceptionally brave in the two world 
wars and who lived peacefully together with 
their governments and with their guns. 

We used to say that real democracy exists 
only where anybody who is entitled to vote, is 
also entitled to ade oms* because the erent 


ment is not an alienated central power but the 
embodiment of people’s will. 

Now I see what we admired and envied 
belongs to the past. 

Murder, cheating and stealing is encour- 
aged and the government regards the popula- 
tion as an unreliable mass which cannot be 
trusted anymore with guns in their hands. 


Steven Klotz, 
Hamilton. 
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Fuck. Why am | doing this?It's too early in the morning to reflect, but I'm still all 
wound up. Last night | was witness to an abduction. A very real, scary one. A 
friend and i were coming back from the video store . 

We went the way we usually wouldn't, there's a road that overlooks the 
whole city, there are some parks along it and it is rather dark at night. It was 
pretty deserted for a Saturday, and it seemed pretty quiet, peaceful and safe. 

We were about two blocks from my apartment when we heard a crying 
noise. There was a girl walking onto this road from a sidestreet. She was 
walking alone, holding her face and crying. it was really disturbing, the way she 
cried. She was whimpering, spaced out, obviously shaken and trying to collect 
herself but overcome with fear, as if she had just endured or escaped something 
brutal. To make a visual judgement, she seemed as if she'd just been raped or 
badly beaten up. 

As we deliberated going back and approaching her, the scariest thing 
happened. A car, obviously that of who she was running from, came from the 
side street around the corner after her. She ran towards the park, like the 
teenage girl (read victim") in a slasher movie. The car stopped and the driver 
got out. He was yelling at her, he ran after her, simply overcame her and 
dragged her back to the car, as if he wasn't done. He threw her in the car and 
sped off. She didn't seem to have had the strength to fight him, which left me 
unwillingly thinking about what must have come before. 

lt happened so fucking fast! In the time it would have taken to do something, 
it was over. We should have approached her when we first saw her. Maybe if 
the guy had seen her with people he wouldn't have done it, but maybe he 
would've killed us, but maybe maybes and deliberations don't count for shit after 
the fact. | should have helped her from the start, but, like every apathetic fuck in 
the city, | DIDN'T GET INVOLVED. | stood there in shock, under the gripping 
influence of self-preservation, and watched it happen. 

Why? Why didn't she go to a house? Why did she have to walk down the 

darkest, most deserted street? Why do we brutalize, victimize, stalk, rape, and 
ternrize one another? But the Why's are just as futile as the Maybes. 
“' "We ran the remainder of the way to my place, where | called the local 
comedy hotline know as 9-1-1. They took the information, our names and 
numbers and said someone "might be by’, which was probably real soothing 
news for a girl who “might be dead”. 

I've really grown to resent this city. it's so full of silent fallacies and false 
security. There's no real ‘bad part’ of the city. Violence and Hate, the 5'th and 
6'th Horsemen of Apocalypse, have permeated every part of every city. It's not 
gangs, or poverty that define a ‘bad part’ of town. I've had the shittiest things 
happen in the most unexpected places, but | refuse to let my life be dominated 
by fear. | no longer avoid places, because it's people you can't avoid. So | guess 
| make myself vulnerable just by living, we all do. Even so, the threats of the 
outside world aren't usually half as brutal as the things that go on behind doors. 
Like whatever the girl last night was running from. What the fuck could she have 
done to deserve that? What if I'd thrown a rock at his car and he turned around 


——— 
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and chased after me? Maybe some other car would've stopped. Maybe some 
safe asshole would've poked his turtle's head out and said “Hey, what's going 


-on out there?!" But no. No lights went on, no cars went by, no rock was thrown, 
Aothing stopped him. It happened and then it had happened. 


About a half hour later, no cops, no phone call. We called back 9-1-1 to see 
what the fuck happened. They were annoyed that | had called 9-1-1 to ask a 
question, but who's the judge of urgency? Either there is one god cop in 


-~ Hamilton, or Tim Hortons was closed early or it was Cop Evaluation Week, 


because the operator said that the parties involved were with police in a KFC 
parking lot, and that it was “taken care of', cop language for “/et us (not) do our 
job". I'd like to think that this meant everything was resolved, justice was done, 
and they all went out for a bucket of chicken. However, the reality was likely the 
usual. Since the cops never came to talk to us. it was likely Taken Care Of there 
in the parking lot (Oh, just a fittle disagreement? Sorry to bother you."). | hate 
that and I'm just so fucking sick of things being Taken Care Of. or 

Welcome back, Kotter. Nothing is safe. There is nothing you have whith 
someone can't take from you. Don't get too attached to your security, it's not 
really there, it never has been. Be born, Stay in, live in fear, die. Who's next and 
at what point do we make it our problem? 
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